


novo ragrtne 


Glo. I know not whither to depart in filence, 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproote, 

£& Befl fi tteth my degrc e or your condition: 

‘ Your ioue dcfcrues my thankcs , but my defert 

Vnmei (table Ibunnesyour high rcquefl, 

FirH if all obfiacles were cut away, * 

And that my path wcreeuentothccrowne. 

As my right rcuenew and due by birth,. 

Y-.t fo much is my pouertie offpirit, 

So mightie and fo many my dcfe&s, 

As i had rather hide me from my greatnclTe, 

Being 3 Barkc to brooke no mightie fea,, 

Then in my greatnelTe couetto be bid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered: 

Bat God be thanked thcrcs no need for me, 

And much l need tohdpeyou ifneed were, 

The royal! tree hath left vs royall fruite, 

Which mellowed by the Healing houres oftime, 
Will well become the feate of maie ft ic 5 
And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne, 

On him 1 lay what you would tayon me : & 

The right and fortune of his happie flarres, 

Which God defend that I fnould wring from him. 

But. My Lord, this argues confcienc: in your grace, 
But the refpeds thcreof'arc nice and triuiall, 

All circum fiances well confidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

So fay we too , but not by Ed wards wife : 

For firfi he was cor trad to Lady Lucy, 

Your mother Ifues., a witnelfe to that vow, 

And afterward bv fubftitutc betrothed 
To Bom , filler to the king of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-craz J mother of many childten, 

A beauty-waininganddiftrelTed widowe, 

Euen in the afternoons ofher bed dsyes, 

Made prife and purchafe of his lull full eye, 
Scduc't the pitch and height of all his thought?, 
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of Richard the thr id. 

To bjfc declenfion and loathd bigamie, 
iAu By her in his v nlawfull bed begot, 

Tiiis Edward , whom our rnaners terme the prince : 

More bitterly could I expoflulate, 

Saue that for rcuejcncc to fomeaiiue 
I guie a [paring limit fo my tongue : 

Then good ny Lord, taketo your royall feife, 

This proff ered benefit of dignitie ? 

If notroblelfe vsand the land wirhall. 

Yet to draw outyour roy«<ll fiockc, 

From the corruption of abiding time, A Cmf 
Vntoalincall true deriued comic. 

Aiau Do good my Lord, your citizens entreat you. 

Cat. O make them ioy full , grant their lawful! futc. 

G/o.Ahs, why wftyld you feeape thofc arcs on me, 

I am vnht for Ifateand dignitie: 

I do befcech you take it not amiife, 
f cannot, nor I willnotyecldtoyou. 

Bhc. if you refuie it as in loue and zeale, 

Loth to depofe the cliildeyour brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tenderndlc ofheart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe, 

< Which we hane noted in you toyour kin, 
lyW& And c gaily indeed to alleflatcs, 

^ Yet whethcryouacceptourfutcor no, iucc^I- 
Yourbrothcrs'fonnefliallneuerraigne our king, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 

T o the difgrace and downfall of your heufe : 

And in this refolution here we leauc you, 

Come Citizens, zounds lie intreat no more. 

Glo. O do not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them again, my L. and accept their fute. Jdrci 
Ano. Do, good my Lord,Icaft all the land do rew if. 

Glo. Would you enforce me to a world ofcare? 

WelljCall them again, I am not made of Hones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats, L+cferdi 
Albeit againfl tnyconfcience and niy foule, 
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Cofcn of Buckingham, and you fage grauemen, 
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Since 
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